Video Tape 


Author: rdyfrde 

Bands: Helloween 

Characters: Ingo Schwichtenberg, Kai Hansen, Markus Grosskopf, Michael Kiske, Michael Weikath 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Fri Aug 10 2018 15:58:05 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Video Tape 


Author's Notes: 
Wrote this way back in April 2013 off a Ficmas 2012 prompt of "Kai Hansen/Michael Kiske bondage". | sadly 


can't remember who requested it or I'd list it here. If you're out there, better late than never :) 


Weiki snorts. "That's a shit bet and you know it. Michi wouldn't do that." 


Kai laughs and leans back on the backstage couch. "Well, isn't that the whole point of the bet? To see if he'd do 


it or not." 
Weiki downs his beer and shakes his head. "No way he'd dom anyone. He's about as dominating as a cat." 
Kai grins, taking a drag of his cigarette. "You'd be surprised. Someone like him could easily have a hidden kink" 


Weiki rolls his eyes and gets off the couch and stares down at Kai. "You're so sure of this? What's with the 


new sudden insight to our new singer?" 


Kai laughs and stubs out his cigarette in the ashtray. He gets up off the couch and stands in front of Weiki, 


eyes traveling up his tall frame. "Anyone that repressed has to have a kink Its just how it goes." 
"That only applies to you." 

Kai chuckles. "Yeah maybe, but | still say | can convince Michi to do it." 

Weiki snorts. "You can convince nuns to fuck you, Kai. That's not even worth a bet" 

Kai mocks being horrified. "I can not. I'm shocked you would think so!" 


Weiki laughs and touches Kai's shoulder. "Like you haven't already. Need | remind you of that chick back in 
1185?" 


Kai flushes a little. "How was | supposed to know she was a nun in training? It's not like she was dressed for it" 


Weiki snorts and heads for the door. "I still wouldn't put it past you to do it when she was fully dressed" He 


sighs and turns around, mischief lighting up his eyes. "If you can convince Michi, | want proof." 
Kai grins. "What kind of proof?" 

Weiki pulls the door open and calls over his shoulder. "Video proof!" 

OIE 

Michael is reading a book when Kai finds him on the bus, feet propped up on the couch. 

Kai snorts and sits down on the edge of the couch. "Knew I'd find you here." 

Michael's eyebrow arches, glancing over the top of the paperback. "You were looking for me?" 
Kai grins and touches Michael's leg. "Definitely. | have a proposition for you." 

"Nope 

Kai blinks and then frowns. "I didn't even ask you yet." 


Michael laughs and sets his book down. "You didn't have to. It's something | wouldn't do normally and you've 


probably bet Weiki that you can get me to do it anyway." 
Kai's eyebrow rises. "How did you know that?" 


"Weiki just told me ten minutes ago." 


Kai groans, slumping on the couch. "Of course he did" He pulls out a cigarette and lights it. "The fucker never 
plays fair.” 


Michael laughs. "And that's a surprise to who?" 

Kai snorts and shakes his head. "Just for once I'd like to be able to trump Weiki in a bet" 
Michael grins, turning to face Kai. "What if we did just that?" 

Kai frowns. "Did what?" 

"Trump Weiki in a bet. Actually do what he thinks | won't do." 

Kai's eyebrow raises. "You'd actually do that for me?" 


Michael laughs, shaking his blond hair and patting Kai on the arm. "No, I'd do it for half what you'll win from 
Weiki." 


Kai snorts. "Of course. And why should | do that?" 

Michael shuffles over to sit closer to Kai, leaning in and whispering into his ear. "Because I'll be doing it on you." 
Kai swallows hard. "Right." 

Michael pulls back and smiles. "Do we have a deal?" 

Kai finishes off his cigarette. "Yeah. Um.when do you want to do it?" 

Michael grins and leans against Kai's body again, his breath washing over Kai's neck. "Whenever." 

Kai swallows hard and gets up from the couch. "Right. Um, how about tomorrow night?" 

Michael leans back on the couch. "Sounds good. You got any props | could use?" 

Kai blinks. "Props?" 


"Whips, chains, bounds, that sort of thing." He stops to laugh at Kai's widening eyes. "Can't have a good 


domination without a little pain" 
Kai backs away from Michael. "Um, yeah. I'll find you something to use." 


Michael leers. "See you tomorrow, Kai." 


9 EE EK 


Weiki finishes off his beer, eyebrow rising when Kai stumbles into the room carrying something. "What the hell 
happened to you?" 


Kai groans, dropping face first on the couch. 
Weiki snorts and glances down at Kai's hand. "What's that?" 


Kai lifts his head a fraction above the cushion and thrusts the object into the Weiki's hand. "There. You owe 


me a hundred." 


Weiki blinks and looks down at the object. He turns it over, realizing it's a videotape. "Is..is this what | think it 
is?" 


Kai grunts. 

Weiki leans back on the couch, the camcorder tape clutched tight to his chest. "No fucking way." 
"Way." 

Weiki's mouth opens and closes. 

Ingo bounds into the backstage room grinning ear to ear. "What's up, guys?" 

Kai grunts, burying his face further into the couch cushion and mumbling under his breath. 
Ingo blinks and glances over Weiki. "Whats his problem?" 

Weiki shakes his head back and forth. "No fucking way." 

Ingo cocks his head to the side. "What are you holding?" 

Weiki continues to shake his head. 

Markus comes into the room to stand beside Ingo. "What's wrong with them?" 

Ingo shrugs. "Beats me." He points down at the object in Weiki's arms. "Hey, get that for me." 


Markus reaches down and pries it from Weiki's hands. He frowns at the videotape as he hands it to Ingo. 


"Wonder what's on this?" 


Ingo frowns at the small tape. "It won't play in the VCR. | wonder how we can watch it?" 


A camera and cable are thrust into Markus' empty hands. The owner grins at Markus. "You can watch it 


through that. Just plug it into the TV with that cable and put the tape back in the camera." 
Ingo grins back at Michael. "What's on it?" 

Michael laughs and walks out of the room. "You'll find out" 

EEKE IE KK KE 

The video flickers a bit on the bus TV. Michael's grinning face comes into view. 

"Hello, Weiki." 

Weiki's eyes widen at the dirty chuckle that comes from Michael's mouth. 

"As you can see, l'm a bit busy at the moment." 

The camera pans around a backstage room filled with boxes and one table. 


Ingo leans forward to see what's on the table. He sits back on the couch, as wide-eyed as Weiki when he spots 


what it is. 
Michael comes back into view. "So about that bet? That | would be too.timid to dominate someone. After all, 
l'm just a mere boy of nineteen What kind of things would an innocent, young boy be exposed to at that tender 


age?" 


A muffled moan sounds from behind Michael on the tape. He turns and snorts at it. "Not yet, Kai. | have to 
make my big speech first” 


Markus laughs. "Of course it is. Kinky bastard." 


Kai groans face down on the couch in protest, but no one is paying attention to him. Instead, all eyes are on 


Michael at the moment. 


Michael grins and spreads his arms wide. "Turns out you were wrong, Weiki. I'm the kinky one, disguised as an 


innocent young boy." 
Weiki blinks a few times, his mind unable to figure out what he's watching. 


Michael picks up a small whip, cracking it lightly against his leg. "Wanna see how kinky | can be?" 


Three heads nod in unison. 


"Sadly | can't let you see what happens. | need both hands for that, but here's what I'm going to do." Michael's 


face fills the whole camera lens. "I'm going to let you hear it instead" 

The camera pans to a white wall. 

They watch the still video with curiosity. 

Something shuffles in the background and Kai's ungagged voice is heard. "What are you gonna do with that?" 
Michael's dirty chuckle echoes off the empty walls. "You'll soon find out. Are you ready?" 

A crack of a whip comes down on something hard. 

Weiki's eyes widen so far they're about to pop out. 

Markus stares at the screen in disbelief at the tortured sounds of Kai's cries filling his ears. 


Ingo chuckles and shakes his head. He glances over at Michael standing off to the side. "You totally had him 
fake that, didn't you?" 


Michael points at Kai. "Look for yourself." 


Ingo snorts and pulls Kai's shirt up. He stares down at whip marks on Kai's back and then back up at Michael 


with wide eyes. "Holy shit." 


The video flickers on the screen and Michael's face comes back into view. "So, how did you like it? And just in 


case you think we faked it, look at Kai's chest and back." 


Markus and Weiki glance down at the part Ingo uncovered on Kai's back and look away just as fast. 


The video fades out with Michael laughing in the background. 


